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| Great and Glorious Actions 
4 or 
. Mr, Walker the Pzoteſtant Governoz, 


AT THE SIEGE OF 


LONDON-DERRY: 


- 


Whoſe Thunder loud as. Mark's bold Lyon roars, 
b... \'And whoſe Renown high as John's Exole ſoars. 
|. Hetoick,Goſpeller, whoſe Fame thus Crown'd 
At once the Orgar, and the Trumper ſound : - 
f Anthems and Ecchoes both thy Trophies raiſe, - 
The Churches ſoft and Soldier's rougher Praiſe, 
So keen the Swift-wing?d Vengeance of thy Arm, 
Thy Foes in Limbo pent thou plyedſt ſo warm, + 
That poot Teague ſwears the Walls of London-Derry 
{ Are hotter than St. Patrick's Purgatory. . 
Nor do*ſt Thou only ſtand the 1riſh Rage, 
With a whole Kingdom one poor Towa engage : 
Thy bold Defiance do's at once perſue 
The Popiſh F—+5 and Pagan Lewis too. 
Thiit equal Scores both Teague and Monſiery pay, 
Under thy Walls their Bones cogether lay. 
Ireland and France ſo truckling, the unſtrung 
Aiid broken Harp on mourning Willows hung ; 
Arid the Frenth baffled Pride fo forc'd to ſtoop, 
Lan ev'n the languid Flowr-de- Lifſes droop. 
- Theit glorious Exorcift ſo well thowhaſt play'd, 
The Romiſh Devils ne*re were better laid; 
WhiPſt bragging Talbot ata diſtance raves, | 
And fot his Brother Wolves howls o'ce their Graves ; 
Hearing tow thy repeated Triumph ſounds, . 
| _ Lies init, bleeding, dying of their Wounds, 
Y T hiov ſeron —— reater Arthimede, 
By ſuch a Chief 2 Band fo valiant led, : 
Coutage arid Conduct ſo much thy Applaule, 
Thy Gloty has no Equal but thy Cat EL. 
 , Not let the murmuring Sons of Mar: repine 
- To ſee the Envied Gowe in 4r:mor ſhine: , 
© Learning and Wit from Arms what Plea dates: bar, 
' The beſt and nobleſt Graduates in War, 
When from 7ove's Brain their own Afineres born, 
The Martial Wreath's their Native Chaplet worn. 


W Aſter of Arts and A rms,Heav'ns double Champion, Thou, Learning ſo brave and bold, where lies the Wonder 
Who Preacheſt Truth's great Cauſe,and Fightſt it too : Sprung from the Thunderer, to weild rhe Thunder ? 


, Let our Church muſter all her Champion Sons, _ 
Her Uſhers, $ P:and T ns 
The mighty Deeds by her Book: Warriors done, 
And all the Paper- Battles loſt and won. 

Rome*s batter*d Gates, and all her ſhatter'd Columns 
Pctarr'd with Arguments, and Bomb'd with Volumes. 
I hy Glories thoſe brisk Combatants outſhine, 
Whoſe Triumphs, Mighty Seer, muſt yield to thine. 
Thy Pen of Steel the Churches beſt Diſputer; 

And thou the boldeſt Bellarmine Confuter, 
 Thouleading Levite, Crown'd in Honours Field, 
Great 7«dab's Lyon Impreſs of thy Shield ; 

Go on, and raiſe thy ſingle Name ev'n higher, 

Than e're Rome's haughty Vicar ducſt aſpire ; 

To what new Vanity would that Vaunter ſwell, 
Cou'd his long Arrogance prove half ſo well 

His boaſted Title, the Succeſſive Lord 

Of Peter's KETS, as thou of Peter's SWORD. 

But thy Succeſs why ſhould weſo acmire, 

For ſure thy Cannons breathe no common Fire ! 
Metbinks I ſee with an uplifted Hand 


. The great Levitick, Boanerges ſtand, 


With thy own Altar Coal the Tonch is given, 
And carries with it ev?n a Bolt of Heav'n. 
To the ſame Notes ſhould thy juſt Praiſe be ſtrung, 
Which 1/rael's Worthy, the great David ſung ; 
David the Prophet, and the Hero too, 
Whoſe conquſring Arm his Fam'd Ten Thouſand flew 5: 
Whil*ſt thou doſt his Victorious Footſteps trace 
©Gainſt a more barbarous Pbiliſtme R ace. 
Now Daſtard L —— to thy deathleſs Shame 
Hear thy bold Succeſlor's Immortal Fame : : 
That Guardian Hand that ſhall our Cauſe deliver, 
His Glory Riſing where Thine Sers for Ever. 
FINIS. 
Licenſed, June 3d. 168g, 
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